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amused him with his deft conjuring tricks on board the
yacht, and on the last evening he glided on toe-points
on to the stage in the hall, dressed as a ballerina, and
danced before his Emperor.    Alas, he was too old now for
such dainty exertions, and, after he had earned and acknow-
ledged the tumultuous applause, he collapsed and instantly
died.    They dressed him in his General's uniform again,
and the Emperor cancelled a naval function at Kiel, and
telegraphed to his wife that he had lost his best friend.1
Then the reception of this interview in England caused
him bitter pangs.    He had enumerated the tale of benefits
he had conferred on the nation:   how he had brought
them victory in South Africa, and kept Russia and France
at bay;  but the lack of gratitude was deplorable.    A ribald
Press was merely astounded at this rubbish, and sarcas-
tically remarked that it had always been supposed that
Lord Roberts had won the war.    The Emperor could
hardly believe such baseness, and a few days after the
interview   had   appeared   he   burst   into   the   box   of
Mrs.  Cornwallis West at the Berlin Opera-house, and
with wild gesticulations  shouted out:    ' Well,  this is
the way I am treated in England when I try to show that
I am her friend.    Just wait a little while and we shall see
how the English live to repent ! '2    He could not have
testified more explicitly to the sincerity of his friendship.
Even remote and barbarous Japan resented his calling
England's   ally   the   Yellow   Peril.    This   world-wide
ingratitude was quite inexplicable.    It was not till many
years later, when he was an exile at Doom, that he
recollected that he had cut out from the typescript of
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